FLOYD LI

WO,

CHAPTER V.--(Continued,)

When 1 awoke next morning 1 heard
the large raindrops pattering agninst the
window, and on pushing sside the cure
taln 1 saw that the dark, heavy clouds
betokened a dull, rainy day. luvolon-
tarlly, 1 thought of the old garret at
hgmm where, on such gocasiond, we nl-
ways resorted, Uraising Cain generally,”
as Sally said; snod when, with umbrella,
blanket shawl, and overshoes, | started
for achool, 1 lpoked and felt forlern iu-
deed. Raining as it was, It Jdid not pre-
vent Mrs. IRoss fréom coming out with
the tablesproad over her hend to tell me
that “though she never warn't An atm
particulor, und never mennt to interfere
with temcliers, na she knew just what it
was, she did hope 1'd give Isick the =cat,
and not be partial to George Randall”

When I reached the school house 1
found George transferting his books to
unother part of the room, nt the same
time telling Isanec '"he could have the
disputed sent if he wanted it.” With the
right kind of training and influence lsnne
would have been a fine boy, fur ther
were In his disposition many noble traits
of character, nud when he saw how read
fly George gave up the seat, hie refuaml
to take It, saying “he didn’t care where
he sat—one place wns as good as an-
other,"

That day wan long and dreary enongh.
Not more than half the children were
there, and I found it excecdingly tire
some and monotonous sitting in  that
hard, splint-bottomed chair, and telling
Emma Fitch and SBophin Brown, for the
bhundredth t'me, that the round letter was
“O" and the crooked one “8." The schol-
ars, too, hegan to grow noisy, and to sk
me scores of useless questions, ‘Vheir
lessona were half learned; and if I mule
a suggestion, | was  quickly informed
that their former teacher didu't do so.
Before night howmesickness began o
creep over me, and had it not been for
the mud | should probably liave footed it
to SBunny Bank. Just before school was
out, a little boy cried to go home, and
this was the one straw too many. IHast-
lly dismissing the scholars, 1 turncd to-
ward the window, and my tears fell an
fast as did the rain in the early morning.

“The schoolma'am's eryin', she Is, 1
saw her,” circulated rapldly among the
children, who all rushed back to ascer-
tain the truth for themselves.

“I should think she would cry,” said
one of the girls to her brother. “You've
acted ugly enough to make snybody cry;
and if you den't behave better to-mor-
row, Jim Maxwell, I'll tell mother!"

After the dellvery of this speech, the
entire group moved away, leaving me
alone; and sure am I there was never a
more gslbe child than was ths one
who, her head | u the “-l.
ant there wesping at low, dirfy
school roem, on that dark, rainy after
noon. Where now was all the happiness
I had promised myself in teaching? Alas!
it was rapldly disappearing, and I was
just making up my mind to brave the rid-
lcule of Bunny Bank and give up my
school at once, when a hand was !sid
very gently on my shoulder, and a volee
partially familiar sald:

"What's the matter, Rosa?"

So absorbed was I in my grief that
1 had not heard the sound of footsieps,
and with a start of surprise I lookad up
and met the serene, handsome eyes of
Doctor Clayton. He had been to visit a
putient, and was on his way home when,
sueing the door ajar, he had come In,
hoping to find me thers; “but 1 did not
expect this,” he continued, pointing to
the tears on my cheek. “"What is the
matter? Don't the scholars behave well,
ar are you hom;ingck 'y

"%E Lﬁil_ question 1 began to ery 8o cio-
tently that the doctor, after exhnusting
nll bis powers of persuasion, finally luid
his hand soothingly on my rough, tangled
curls ere 1 could be Induced to stop,
I'hen, when I told him how disappointed
1 was, how 1 wished [ had never tried
Iu teach, and how I meant to give it up,
e talked to me so kindly, so brother-
like, still keeping his hand on my shonl-
der, where it had fallen when 1 lifted up
r:; Pud that I grgw very calm. think-
ng couﬁd stay in that gloomy room for-
ever if he were only there! He Was, s
1 have said i)efure. very handsome, und
his manner was so very fasclnating and
bis treatment of me so much like what 1
fancled @harlie's wonld be, were lLie n
grown-up man and 1 a little girl, that 1
began to like him very, very much, think.
fng then that my feeling for him was
such as a child would entevtaln for a
futher, for 1 had heard that he was twen-
ty-seven, and between that and thirteen
there was, in my estimation, an (mpussa-
ole gulf.

*1 wish | had my buggy here,” he said
at last, “for then 1 could chrey you
home, You'll wet your feet, and you
sught not to walk. Buppose you ride in
my lup; but no he added, quickly,
‘you'd better not, for Mrs. Thompson

Sunny Bank Farm

aud Mother Roas would make It a neigl-
porhood  talk."

There wus o wicked look in his eye
us he said this, and I seeretly wondered
if he entertained the same opinion of
Dell thut he evidently did of her sis-
ter, At length, shoking my hand, he bid
me good-bye, telling me that the examin-
ing committee had placed me and my
schiool In his charge, and that he should
probably visit me officially on Thursday
of the following week. Like a very fool-
fsbh child, 1 watehed him until a turn in
the roud bid him from view, and then,
with n feeling 1 could not analyse, I
ptarted for my boarding place, thinking
that if ! gave up my school 1 should walt
until after Thursday.

I the dooewny, with her sleeves rolled
up vhove her elbows, and her halr, as
ghe hersell said, “at sixes and sevens,”
was Mrs. oss, who, after informing u.e
that "It hod been a desput ralny day.”
ankodd Vil | knew whethier Doctor Clayton
had lwen to Captain Thompson's ¥y’

Phere waos no reason why I should
Llush ot this question, but I did, though
iy =unbounet fortunately concealed the
fusr feom my interrogator, who, without
s ing for an answer, coutinued;

“Helrove past here about fiftesn min.
wiow ngo, nnd 1 guess he's been sparkin’
L T8 I

1ot binve been an evil spirit sure-
I oohieh prompted my reply that “he bad
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“How wyon talk! Islok

tion, the binnk

wers gone.

“You two been there all sole
since four o'clock? I'll give up now! 1
bope Dell Thompson won't find it out,
for she's awful slunderons;
ndded, coming to the gate and spraking
in a whisper, “I'm blad on't, and mebby
she’ll draw in her horns if she finds that
gome of the ‘under crust,' as she calls
‘emi, can be noticed by Doctor Clayton
us well as herwell."

Figuiveeal ns thin compliment wus, it
gratitied me; and from that moment 1
felt a spirit of rivaley towsrd Dell
Thompson. 8till 1 did not wish lLer to
know of Doctor Clayton's eall, and so 1
naid to Mrs, Ross, who replied:

“You needn’t be an atom afeard o
my talkin', I know too well what 'tis
to be a wchoolmarm and have the hull
leestrict peekin® at you. So if you've
anything you want kept, I'm the one;
for I ean be still asthe grave. Dhd the
doctor say anything about Dell? But
he didn’t, 1 know, and ‘tain't likely he
sald anything about anybhody."”

I replied that he talked with me about
my school, and then as I heard the clock
strike six, 1 walked along, Looking back,
a8 I entered Me. Randall's gate, [ saw
Mrs. Ross' old plaid shawl and brown
bonuet disappearing over the Lill as fast
ng her fest could tnke them, but I had no
suspicion that her destination was Cap-
thin Thompson's, 1 did wot know the
world then as well as 1 do now, and when
the next morning 1 met Dell Thompson,
who stared at me insolently, while a
haughty sneer curled hee lip, I lind no
idea that she was jealous of me, little
Itosa lee, whose henrt was lighter, und
whose task seemed far ensier on account
of Doctor Clayton’s past and promised
vigit,

Saturday night came at last, and very
Joyfully 1 started home on foot, feeling
not at all burdened with the compliments
of my patrons or the esteem of my pu-
pils. Oh, what n shout was raised at the
shortness of my three weeks as | entered
our sitting room! All laughed at me ex-
cept my mother. She was not disappoint-
ed, and when 1 drew Carrie's little rock-
ing chair to her side, and told her how
hard my head was aching, she laid her
woft hand caressingly upon my brow. and
gently ¥moothing my short curls, bathed
my forehead in campbor until the pain
was gone, Had there been no one pres-
ent but our own family, [ should proba-
bly have cried; but owing to some un-
toward circumstance, Aunt Sally Wright
was there visiting that afternoon, and ws
ggfq!lf.} .(_pli gbliged to maintaln my
gnity ore her pfying eyes. Almost
her first salutation to me was:

“Waal, Rosa, so you've grown old sinece
you left home?"

"l don't understand what you mean,”
[ answerea.

“Why, I mean,” said she, “that some-
body told me that Mrs. Green told them,
that Major Pond's wife told ler, that
Mary Downes said that Nancy Rice
heard Miss Cap'n Thompson say that yon
teld Doctor Clayton you was sixteen!"

I knew that the subject of my age had
not come up between me and the doctor,
but it was useless to deny a story so well
nuthenticated, so I sald nothing, wnd
Aunt Sally continued: *“They do say you
thrash ‘em rovnd about right,'” while
mother asked “who Doctor Clayton was.”
“Why, he's n young pill peddler, who's
taken a shine to Rosa, and stayed with
her alone in the school house until piteh
dark,” said Aunt Sally, her little greosn
eves twinkling with the immense watis
faction she felt,

By this I knew that she had Pine
Hill as well ns Sunny Bank upon her
hands, and, indeed, 'twas strange how
much Aunt Bally did manage to attend
to at once; for, besides keeping her son's
wife continually fretted, and her daugh-
ter constantly quarreling with her hus-
band, by her foolish interference, there
was scarcely a thing transpired In the
neighborhood in which she did not have
a part.

The next day was the Sabbath, and if
at church I did now and then east o fur-
tive glance at the congregation, to see if
they were looking at me bacuse 1 was a
“schoolma’am,” it was a childish vanity
which I have long since forgiven, Among
the audience was our minister's young
bride, and when, after church, he intro-
duced her to me, sayving, “This is Roga,
who, 1 told you, was only thirteen and
teaching school,” 1 felt gquite reconciled
to my lot, and thought that after all it
was an honor to he o teacher,

CHAPTER VI,
Yery slowly passed the days of my
second week, for my mind was constantly
dwelling upon the Important Thursday,
which came at last, and, with more than
usual care, 1 dressed myself for wehool,
sporting a pale blug-and-white muslin,
which mother suid | must wear only cn
Kreat occuslons.

gave a fow smoothing touches to my tol-
let. On my return to the school house 1

the floor ns clean ns she possibly could,
while two or three of the boys were sent

windows,
pany; I thought so this morning when 1

see the sohoolma’am  all
whispered one to another

lil‘w‘h‘ulnl

Ulayton was coming was knowo both in

sfter school commenced
come.

What, then, was my

tu vislt the school.

% oal sue schoul house with me”

never sald a
word about It!" wis Mra, Ross’ exelamn-
expression of her face
grawing still more blank when 1 told her
that he did not come until the scholars

nlone

but,”’ she

I at noon went down to
n clesr spring in the woods, and there

requested one of the larger girls to sweep

after some green boughs to hang over the

“I'll bet we are golng to have com-
up,”
In a few minutes the fact that Doetor

doors and out, and when 1 saw how fast
John Thompson took himself home after
learning the news, 1 involuutarily felt ns
if some evil were impending—n presouti-
ment which proved correct, for not long
there came 0
geutle rap at the outer door, which eaus-
ed a great straightening up mmwong the
scholars, and brought me instantly to my
feet, for I supposed, of course, he had
surprise
when, lustead of him, | met a haughty
looking young lady, who, frowning ma-
jestleally upon me, introduced herself an
“Miss Thompson,” saying she had come

I had never before had so geod a view
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| of her, and now, when [ saw how Algni

fled she appenred, and that there reslly
[waud in her manner momsthing olsgant
| and refined, I not only felt mysall greatly
{her inferfor, but I fancled that Dector
'tilaj'lun would nlso obwerve the oiffer-
ence between us when he saw us togeth
er. After offering her the seat of honor
| ==the splint-bottomed chair—1 procosd
od with my duties ws composedly ns pog
sible, When I cust a wistful glance over
the long hill, she said! “Yon seem to be
constantly on the lookout. Are you ex-
pecting any one?”

Involuntarily my eyes sought hers,
but I quailed beneath their quizzienl ex-
pression, and scurcely knowing what I
eald, replied, “No, ma'am,” repenting the
falsehood the moment it wan uttercd, and
half remolving to confess the truth, when
she rejoined, “Oh, 1 thought you wers,"
while at the same moment a little girl,
who hind been ssleep, rolled from her
sent, bumping her head, and raining such
an outery that for a time 1 forgot what
I had said, and when it again recurred to
me | thought it wna too late to rectify
it,  8Slowly the afternoon dragged on,
but 1t brought no Dootor Clayton: and
when, at & quarter of four, 1 called np
my class of Abecedarians to read, what
with the lie and the digappointment, my
heart was so full that 1 vould not foree

fiercely for egress: and when it came
Willie Randall’'s turn to read, two or
three large drops fell upon his chubby
hand, and, looking in my face, he called
out in a loud, distinet wvolee,r *You're
eryin', yon be!"

join, although I felt greatly chugrined

referring to it when school wus out, said
“she supposed T wanted to see my moth-
er—or somebody!™

That night Mrs. Ross called at Mrs,
Randall's, and after sitting awhile, ask-
ed me “to walk n little piece with her."
I saw there was something on her mind,
and conjecturing that it might have some
connection with me, 1 obeyed willingly.
Twitching my slesve when we were out-
side the gate, Mrs. Ross asked if “it
were true that I eried beenuse Daoctor
Clayton didn't come ns he promised.”
“Why, what do you mean?" | snid. ‘I'o
which she replied by telling me that she
Just ran into Clap'n Thompson's a minute
or two, when, who should she find thers
but Doctor Clayton, and when Dell told
him she'd been to visit the school, he
said, “Ah, indeed; I was intending to do
o myself this afternoon, but 1 was nec-
csanrily detalned by a very sick patient.”
“ “T'hat explains why she cried o’
sald Dell, and then,” continued Mrs,
Roas, “she went on to tell him how you
loked out of the winder, and when she
asked you if you expected anybody, you
said ‘No," and then at last you cried right
out in the school.”

“The mean thing!"” [ exclaimed. “Did-
she tell Doctor Clayton that?"

“Yen, she did,"" aoswered Mre. Roas;
“and it made my blood bile to hear her
go on makin' fun of you—that is, kind
er makin' fun. The doctor laughed, and
said it was too bad te dlsappoint you
If it affected you like that, but he coulda't.
help it.”

I bardly knew at which I was most
indignant, Doctor Clayton or Dell, and
when I laid my aching head on my pil-
low, my last thoughts were that “it Doe-
tor Clayton sveér did come to the school
I'q let hjm know I didn't care for him
~—he might have Dell Thompson and wel-
come!"

I changed my mind, however, when,
early the next afterncon, the gentleman
limself appeared to vindicate his cause,
saying be wan sorry that he could not
have kept his appointment, adding, as he
finally relinquighed my hand, “You had
company, though, I believe; and sn, on
the whole, I am giad | was detained, for
I had rather visit you alone.”

Much as I now esteem Doctor Clayton,

I do not hesitate to say that he was
then a male flirt, a apecies of mankind
which 1 detest. He was the handsomest,
most agreeable man I had ever seen, und
by some strange fascination, he possess-
&d the power of swaying me at his will,
This he well knew, and hence the wrong
lie committed by working upon my feel-
ings. Never passed hours more agreeably
to me than did those of that afternoon.
And I even forgot that I was to go home
that night, and that in all probability
father would come for me as soon as
school was out, thus preventing the quiet
talk alone with Doctor Clayton, which
L 80 much desired; g0 when, about four
o'clock, 1 saw the head of old Sorrel np-
pearing over the hill, my emotions were
not partienlarly pleasant, and T wished
I had not been so foolish as to Insist up-
on golng home every week, The driver,
however, proved to be Charlie, and this
in a measure consoled me, for he, 1
knew, was good at taking hints, and
would wait for me as long as 1 desired;
80 [ welcomed him with a tolerably good
grace, introducing him te Doector Clay-
ton, who addressed him as Mr, Lee,
thereby winning his friendship at' once
and forever.
When school was out and the schalurs
gone, 1 commenced making prepacations
for my depurture, shutting down the win-
dows and piling away books slowly and
deliberately, while Charlie, who seemned
in no harry, amused himself by whippiog
nt the thistle-tops which grew near the
door, At last Doctor Clayton, turning
to him, said, “And 8o you have eome to
curry your sister home, when | was
promising myself that pleasure?"’

Charlie glanced at my (ace, and Ita ex-
pression, doubtless, prompted his answer:
“You can do so now, if you chouss, for
1 like to ride alone.”

Of course 1 disclaimed against such
an arrangement, but my objections were
overruled, and almost before | knew
what I was doing, I found myself seatad
in Dootor Clayton's covered buggy, with
him at my side. Telling Charlle "not to
be surprised if he did not see us until
sunset,” he drove off in a different direc.
tion from Sunny Bank, remarking to e
that “it was a fine afternoon for riding,
and he meant to enjoy it

I hardly know whether he had any ob
ject in passing Captain Thompson's; but
Lhe certninly did so, bowing graciously
and showing his white teeth to Dell, who,
from a window, looked haughtily down
upon me, The sight of har natocally led
bim to speak of her, aud much to my
surprise, he asked me how 1 likad her.
[ ceuld not auswer truthfully and say
“vory well!" so I replied that "1 Lardly
kusw her, Bhe was very finelooking nnd
I preaumed she was very intalligeat and
accomplished.”

“You are a good-hearted little girl,
Rosa." sald he, “to speak thos of her.
De yeu suppese she would do the same
by you If asked a similar question 7

back all the tears which stroggled so |

| heavy
This, of course, brought a Iangh from | raw."” ﬂ1l‘.{;.4""1f'l! the man as a last re-
ull the geholars, in which T wax fain ml gort, but he was wrong again, “WWell,

I “Oh, no,” 1 answ

coghdn® any | wis fine-lonking.

ever aald that'
“If 1 sliould tell

woull you say ¥’ he asked,

erod, eagerlyt “'mha |

von that I think yon
better looking than Dell Thompuon, what
looking nuder

ny wiille, with glowing ..!“nkﬁl
1 torned my bend nway, and replied, *
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I'o be continued.)
HAND OF MONEY HANDLER.

Velvety Fingera Not Cormmon Among
Men ln His Line of Business,

“Look ant my hands,” said a man ne

he drifted ioto the office of a well-
known business muan, and a8 he said

hands.
very rough. That was exacily what
| he wanted to ecall attention o,

“Do you gee these crusty forma-
tlous,” he continued, “these corns and
bunions and knots and other things of

| that sort? Look at 'em.' He still
held his hands open for Inspection.
“Ido vou know where I got ‘em?’ he

psked, “Splittin® wooed,” nnswered the
man.,  “Not much,’” sald the fellow
with rusty bands. “Maulin® ralls”

ventured the man agaln, “Nope,” was
the short reply of the man with the

hands. TPullin® a  eross-cut

how on earth did you get 'em,. then?”

that | should have betraved so pinch | e asked with a show of Impatience.
wenkness hefore Dell Thompson, whao, In |

"

“ITandlin' money,” was the man's re-
ply, nnd he smiled at the look ‘of dls-
gust and incredulity which spread over
the face of the man he was talking
to. “Yes, sir; 1 got all these corns and
bunions and knots and other rough
things which you see on my hands by
handling money. You see, I work for
n traction company and have to han-
dle and sort all the money of the com-
pany. A great deal of the money Is
in small denominations and we handle
it In bags and packages of various
slzes, There Is so much of 1t that a
fellow's hands soon become hard on
the Inside and gradually grow into the
kuotty condition which you find mine
In at this time. You can bet that han-
diing money ls not the soft and velvety
business it 1s generally supposed to be.
The assoclation of soft white hands
with the business of handling money
Is dead wrong, and if any man doubts
what I say about It I simply ask him
to step up and take a look at my
hands.”

And the money handler with the
rough hands blew out as suddenly as
he had blown im-—Boston Post

LEGACY IN CIGAR BOX,

Twenty Years After Death of Legn-
teea's Uncle It Is Discavered.

Ten $20 gold pleces, glued to the bot-
tom of & cigar box, formed the legacy
ieft fo Robert C. Herron of 1612 Arch
street, Philadelphla, by an uncle more
than twenty years ago, but which only
reached Herron last week.

During all the years the treasure lay
undiscovered In a drawer of an old
desk and the Herron family were con-
vinced that, though remembering all
his other relatives, the uncle had for-
gotten his nephew. A few days ago,
however, some one chanced to open the
clgar box while rummaging through
the desk, and the nephew received his
portion of his uncle's fortune,

Herron's uncle lived at Southbridge,
Mass, and at his death, twenty years
ago, left a property. which he in his
will divided as equally as possible
asmong his nleces and nephews, Much
to the surprise of the famlily, Robert,
who had always been a favorite with
the old man, was entirely lgnored. It
now appears that the uncle had wished
to be particularly liberal to him and
had put away his share in gold, which
was very scarce at that time, Afrald
to trust It to the banks, he glued the
coins to the bottom of the cigar box,
putting In a note saying that this was
to be Robert's share of his fortune,

It was in this strange form, says the
Philadelphia Inquirer, that Herron,
after twenty years, received his leg-
acy.

An Hgg of the Great Ank.

Recently at an auetion sale In Lon-
don which was judiclously adveﬂiged.
an ogg of the great auk was put up
which after some lively bidding was
knocked down for §1,260. That Is sald
to be a very good price. But nuk eggs
have been sold in London for as much
as $1,600. The reason for these enor-
mous prices ls naturally to be found
in the scarcity of the egg. The bird
Is extincet, and not over seventy of its
eggs nre in existence.

Eleciricivy in Dentistrey.

Electricity la taking the place of gas
and ether In dental extraction. The
current, which ls of the form called
high frequency, 18 applied to the jaw
where the operator desires to render
it insensible by means of a heat appa-
ratus, and the patient feels nothing
more than a slight beating of the af-
fected part. This method a8 much
safer than gas, cocalne and other anes-
thetics,

The Unlted States has 200,000 mlles
of railways upon which there are H48
employes for each 100 miles. The
cost of operating these roads with
steam power is $602,600,000 a year, but
to carry on the same amount of work
with wmen and horses would cost the
country £11,308.500,000.

Lagy.

“Perkasie |s a very lazy man," sald
Triplett to Twynn.

“Is he?"

“Yeu: he won't even let his friends
werk hin.'"—Detroit ¥Free Press,

When a boy owns a stray dog, he
says he plecked it up on the streets a

few days after a dog show left town.

It be stretehed his Hingers ont to thelr
full length, exposing the palms of his
The insides of his hands were

Upn—Notes an Latest Fashioas.

New York correspondence
RETTY much all
of  recent  stylish
tuiloring has
free from
models,

"|]n:"\'\'n

sporty
wWoman

have been seen, of
course, but  have
Eone s expressions
of individusn! and

taste,
the entire field of
fine talloring there
has bLeen more or
less neknowledg-
ment of the value
of decorative fan-
cles.  These stand-
ards will hold, probably, until a general
change-about in mode, but  Sops  are
thrown now nnd then to admirers of mas-
euling finish, and one of these has just
appeared, 1t consists of a suit of three-
quarters length coat and  skirt . barely
learing the ground. Black and white
shepherd plaid is thelr material, and the

RECENT ONES ARE FREE FROM |

test Aganinee Vlaborateness in l'-tlt-l

been |
T e | beaid.

and mannish types | handkerchief lnen.

IT_:A]]"()R_HIA[)IG G()“":\'S‘Ifﬂﬂf‘." goods nre handsome In tallored

Nl!hl.h]} |

gowns, (Girays are so numeroins as to be
wlmost overdone, and an oceasional dnrk
or dress mnkes a pleasing contrust, Stree!
gowns are made with every seam of skirt
and blouse jacket trimmed with a stitehs
ed band of the cloth from an inch te
two Inches wide. Thin s o pretty style
for those whose figures will bear such
dividing Into sections.

The artist shows in her 1nrtinl pleture
and In the right hand figure of each Inrge
llustration three pretty tailor suits tha)
reflect the newest fancles in embellish.
ment, The first was blue Bicllian and
narrow  blnck bradd. The next was
sketehed In white canvas cloth, black
stitehing and black silk ornaments. The
third madel was coffee onlored broadeloth
linished with two widths of black silk
Ita beauty wns accentunted by
heing shown over a wailst of sheer white
The kind of braid
employed on such gowns js an lmportant
matter, a8 the shopper finds when search-
| Ing for snch trimming. Their variety is
very great.  In silk, silk-and-wool and all

somewhat eccentrie | wouol, there are many handsome sorts.
Throughout ‘

New ideas in laces are cropping out,
and perhaps they won't be fine on sum-
mer dress-ups! A brand new fancy is a
point venise In which sprays of color
appear. Then the coloring of laces makes
| many old laces look like new, so there Ia
no end to the temptations of the lace
counters,  And the impression created
there is re-enforeed and clinched by the
pretty uses of laces shown in model
‘-Irmm-ﬁ, Take the left-hand dress of to-
| day's second pleture: It was natural col-
ored ponges, with green silk belt and
c¢luny Inee trimmings, and altogether
enough to set a woman counting her
money to #ee how near to duplienting it
e e e M e

STREET ATTIRE FROM DRESSMAKER AND TAILOR.
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finish is of the severest, Some are strap-
ped down every seam. They afford a
chance for the wonld-be sporty looking
erowd, bus some of the consequences are
amusing, for women who haven't a look
of self-reliance, with some swagger, look
comically unsuited to such gowns.
Though the suits look simple, their fit
must be perfeet, and their cost iz high.
As worn, they're always fastened, no
suggestion of light, soft walst showing.

The demand for revere gowns comes
from the search for an offset to the elab-
orate dress-ups. DBut average taste is
such that not a great many women who
etan afford the benntiful elaborations of

she could afford. Like tempters she'll
find on every slde of her in the stores.
Wash materinls take on renewed at-
tractiveness with every fresh installment
recelved in the stores, and if a woman
feels that she must not buy more sum-
tuer goods, she should avoid the stores,
for the displays are so tempting as to
prove irresistible, And it Is surprising
how fast money flies In summer goods.
Panama weaves are pretty and servicea-
ble, as they are firm enough to launder
beautifully,. Many gowns in this weave
come in embroldered pattern dreeses.
Those in the whites are especially pretty.
The supply of linens is fine, and an ocea-
—— — e — e ]

_——— — e
ralloring ean refuse to have them lmcor-
porated In thelr suits. The avetage
amount of ornamentation on tallored
suits is lessening, but still is considera
ple. Many suita are trimmed simply
with stitchings and sulf-steappings, others
show braldings, passementeries and
touches of color. Some stitchings in
white on the darker shindes of gouiy are
n such coarse stitches that at a Hetle
iistunce the gown looks as if it gtdll held
(ts bastings. Many finished In this way
have a set pattern carried out o the
stitching. This Is fussy work, as the
slightest deviation from the pattermn will
show very plalnly, aud that means ex-
pense. Others have ench seam corded
with a darker color, and still others have
o fam:y wilk brald down each seam, The
:onts are nearly all without collars, flut
v 1z of some description taking off
he .aness it the neck, This Is a pret
7 a v and one that looks to be and
salbsr ¢ much eooler than the heavy
slls' so common recently. Mottled

WASH GOWN AND TAILOR SUIT.

sional new weave, such as the
grass linens, show that the supply ls
yet exhausted. Wash gowns shown
modéls make the shopper wonder h
successfully they'll wash, this becauss!
of their elabornteness and the dellcacy
of thelr muterisls, Common pradenge!
suggests limdting purchases in this flelg
1o rll.'irr-_‘n-llnhi-v stores, and careful
consideration beforehnnd of goods and
material. By exercising caution there
should be no new ditficulty, A pretty
summer batiete has place in the conelud-
ing one of these pictures. It was AN eme-
broldered green wenve, was trimmed

with darker green cord gad had n silk
belt,

There's one great trouble with the
iminens¢ mmake ostrich feathers—they
add trewendovsly to o hat's cost.

It Is sald Mpped laces have not the
| greatest vogue becnuse they wear abom-
inabry,




